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PRO L 
SroxEN by Mr. K IN G. 


N let me ſee, if what France ſays be true, 
That ſmiling faces in this land are few. 

Pl tell you how they mark you to a tittle; 

They ſay, you think too much, and talk too little; 
While you with ſcorn, cry out againſt their prate, 

And ſwear, with heels ſo light, their heads want weight. 
Be but ſome clouds of politics blown o'er, 
England would ſhew its laughing face once more. 
For this good end, our bard throws in his mite, 
And hopes to ſteal you from your cares to-night. 


- 


Now for our title--- Al the World's a Stage. 
The lively French, of every rank and age, 
In acting ſcenes employ their laughing hours, 
And life's rough path make gay by ſtrewing flowers. 
Let but the faſhion ſpread throughout our iſle, 
And what makes Frenchmen grin, will make you ſmile. 
The drama, would like Alkalis, prote& you | 
From thoſe ſour humours, which ſo much affect you; 
Sweeten your blood, with its ſwift current mix, 
And cure the erudities of politics. 

3 | Quz 


1 

Our farce exhibits ſuch a ſcene as this - 
And low are our perJone dramatis. 
The various ſervants at a country ſeat, 
As adors, furniſh out the curious treat. 
In Alexander, will the Butler rave, 
And nought can Clhtus, the fat Coachman, ſave, 
From Philip's ſon---Vou'll ſee the hero ſoon, 
Dealing death round him, with a filver ſpoon. 
The Cook, Roxana, glowing with defire, 
Burns as ſhe baſtes - her boſom all on fire! 
The groom and footmen, act their parts ſo well, 


No longer Tom and Dick, they hear no bell.“ 


The Butler mad---alPs in confuſion hurl'd, 
He can't obey, for he commands the world! 
His victories alone poſſeſs his brain--- 


Zo maſter bawls, and miſtreſs ſcolds in vain. 


Critics indulge theſe heroes in their fancies--- 
Nor, by yegir frowns, reſtore em to their ſenſes. 


DRA- 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


M E N. 

Bir Gilbert Pumpkin, Mr. Baddeley. 
Charles Stanley, | Officers in the Mr. Farren. 
Harry Stukely, ] army. Mr. Palmer. 
William, Servant to Charles, Mr. Everard. 
Waiter, | —5 a Maſh. 
Diggery, TT r. Parſons. 
Cymon LG Mr. Burton. 
Wat, ; Sir Gilbert, Mr. Griffith. 
Hoſtler, | Mr, Carpenter. 

WOMEN, 
Miſs Bridget Pumpkin, Mrs. Hopkins. 
Miſs Kitty Sprightly, Miſs P. Hopkins. 


Hoftlers, Boot-Catcher, &ec, 
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146 
SCENE, A Inn at Shrewſbury. 
Charles Stanley and Harry Stukely at Brealſaſt. 


HARRY. 


AIT E, Charles, I cannot think as you 0 on 
this ſubject. 
Cha. I am ſorry for it; but when you have er- 
ed two or three campaigns more, take my word 
for it, Harry, you will have the ſame opinion of 
the army, that I entertain at this moment. 
Har. Tis impoſfible; the army is the only pro- 
feſſion, where a great ſoul can be compleatly grati- 
fied: after a glorious and well-fought field, the 


B appro- 
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_ » approbation of my ſovereign, with the acclamations 


of my brave countrymen, are rewards, amply re- 


paying whole years of ſervice. _ 


Cha. True: but the honours we gather, very 
often adorn the head of a commander, who has 


been only an ear-witneſs to this well-fought 


field.“ 
Har. Ah, but every individual has his ſhare— 
Cha. Of the danger, I grant you; and when 
a return is made of the killed, wounded, &c. you 
fee in every news- paper a liſt of them in the fol- 


lowing order : three captains, ſeven lieutenants, 


twelve enſigns, killed; ſo many wounded ; then 


comes in order, the ſerjeants, ſerjeant- majors, 


drummers, &c, &c, &c. and as to the rank and 
file, they are given to you in the lump ; one hun- 


- dred, or one thouſand, juſt as it happens. 


Har. But their memories live for ever in the 


hearts of their countrymen. 


Cha. Yes, while the windows are in a blaze on 
the news of a victory, or while a city-politician - 
drinks his diſh of coffee, and reads the ſtory : af- 
ter that moment, their memories and their bodies 


decay together. Well, give me a good wife, eaſe, 


and a moderate competence. 

Har. How comes it, Charles, that with theſe 
ſentiments you ever wore a cockade ? And what is 
more unaccountable, ſignalized yourſelf in fo ex- 
traordinary a manner during the late war. 

Cha. I'll tell you: whenever I receive the pay 
of my ſovereign, and am honoured with the cha- 


racter of bis truſty and well-beloved, I will faith- 


fully, and I hope bravely, diſcharge the confidencg. 
he repoſes in me.—But, Harry, you have no (e- 


rious objection to matrimony : if you have, we 


had better proceed no further; our project has a 
Har. 


Period. 
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Hear. Not in the leaſt, I aſſure you: I think 
myſelf capable of engaging in both the fields of 
love and war. I will marry, becauſe it has its 
conveniencies. 5 f | 


But whenlight-wing'd toys 
* Of feather'd Cupid, foil with wanton dulneſs 
« My ſpeculative and offic'd inſtruments, 
Let all indign and baſe adverfities 
«© Make head againſt my eſtimation.” 


There's a touch of Othello for you, and I think 
\ &-propos. [BF 3 5 
Cba. Egad, Harry, that ſpeech puts me in mind 
of a letter I receiv d from Miſs Kitty Sprightly, 
the fair ward of my uncle Sir Gilbert Pumkin— 
You muſt know, we are to have a play acted at 
the old family manſion for our entertainment, or 
rather for the entertainment of Miſs Kitty; who 
is ſo mad after every thing that has the appearance 
of a theatre, that I ſhould not be ſurpriz d, if ſhe 
eloped with the firſt ſtrolling company that viſited 
this part of the country. 
Har. Let us have the letter by all means. | 
; Cha. [ Reads.) ** Miſs Kitty Sprightly ſends her 
compliments to Captain Charles, and as ſhe is 
informed Sir Gilbert has invited him to Straw- 
& berry-Hall, ſhe thinks it neceſſary to acquaint 
< Captain Charles, that he muſt ſhortly , perfect 
e himſelf in the character of Captain Macheath, 
« as the ladies expect him to perform that charac 
ter at the manſion-houſe. - If he has a good 
„ Filch in the circle of his acquaintance, ſhe de- 
“ fires the Captain will not fail to bring him 
* down.” of 


| Har. 


'K 
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Har. Why, what the devil 'n lay my life you 


nl brought me down to play this curious cha ⸗ 


racter in this very curious family. 

Cha. You are right, Harry; and if you can 
filch away the old ſiſter, you will play the part 
to ſoine advantage you will have fifty-thouſand 
pounds to your benefit, my boy. © 

Har. Vou mean this as an introduction to the 
family—Oh, then have at you but damn it, T 
can't fing ; I can act tolerably, 

Cha. I'll warrant you. But come, now we have 


- cleaned ourſelves, we will repair to the manſion ; 


Ve are only two miles from it; they expect us to 
dinner. William, deſire the hoſtler to For the 
horſes to. Waiter, a bill. 


Enter William. | 


Wil. The chaiſe, Sir, has been in waiting this 
half 1 

Cba. Come then, I tell you more of my 2 
** as we Oy 


Enter W. aiter. 


Upon my word, waiter, your charges are intolera- 
ble: what, five ſhillings for a boiled fowl ! 

Wait. We know your honour is n't on half- pay: 
we always charge to the pocket of our cuſtomers, 
your honour. 

Har. Well, but good Mr. Waiter, take back 
your bill, and in your chage, conſider us on half- 

ay. 
» Wait. Lord bleſs your honour ! ! you are in too 
good fleſh for that : why, your honour looks as fat 

and as well as myſelf. 
Cha, 
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Cha. Ha, ha, ha! [ Both-laugh.] There is half 
a crown above your bill, which you may diſpoſe 
of as you pleaſe. Get you gone! | 

Wait. Your honours, I hope, will remember 
honeſt Will Snap, at the Antelope, when you 
come next to Shrewſbury. | Exit. 
" Cha. Mr. Honeſty, your ſervant. Travelling, 
Charles, is now become ſo chargeable, that few 
eh ar of our cloth, can afford to breathe the 
reſh air for a day— N 2 


E nter Hoſtler, Bootketcher a and another Servant. 


But what's your buſineſs? 

Hoft. The hoſtler, your honour. There is nt 
ſuch a pair of bays, your honour, in the country ; 
they'll rake you to Sir Gilbert's in ten minutes 
without turning a hair, —1 hope 1 ſhall drink your 
honours? health, © 

Cha. Another fee, Harry—we muſt comply 
with the cuſtom of travelling. 

Har. Get out of my fight, this condi ye ſet 
of ſcoundrels, or 1 will knock you down with this 
chair. | Takes up one. Landlord, hollo! why the 
devil, don't you ſend in all the poor in the pariſh ? 
This is high-way robbery, without the credit of 
being robbed. Let us get away, Charles, while 
we have money to pay the ra? "2 

_ Cha. Mlons 4 ERS [Exeunt. 


SCENE, 
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SCENE, 4 Hall at the Manfion-Houſe. 


Eiter Diggery, with a play-book in bis band ; Wat, 
Cymon, and ſeveral Clowns, ſervants to the famih, 
mating a noiſe. 


Dig. Hold your damn'd tongues! How is it 
poſſible I can tell you how to act, when you all 
open like a kennel of hounds ! Liſten, but don't 
ſay a word. I am to be Alexander! and, Wat, 
you are to be my friend Clemens, and— _ 

Wat. Ah, Master ä you ſhall ſee what 
IIIl ſay. 

Dig. Damme, hold your tongue, I ay once 
more — you'll ſay— what can you fay ?—ſay only 
what is in the book, and don't be cramming in 
your own nonſenſe. But liſten all of you and 
mind—You muſt know, the man who wrote this 

play was mad— _ - 

Wat. Lord, I ſhould like to play mad. 
Dig. Will nobody ſtop this fellow's mouth? 
Why, you blockhead, you have not ſenſe enough 
to be mad; you'd play the fool well enough, but 
how can you extort that damn'd pudding · face of 
yours to madneſs? Why, Wat, your features are as 
fix'd as the man in the moon's. 

All. Go on, Maſter Diggery, go on. 

Digs Well, let me ſee—[ Turns over .the leaves 
of the play. You, Wat, I fay, is to be Clintus ; 
and I am to ſay before all you, that great Almon 
me me birth: then, Wat, you are to ſay, you 
he! 


Wat. Ah, but then you'll ſtick me. 


Dig. 
: 
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Dig. Never mind that ; button your waiſtcoat 
over one of our trenchers.— Lord, I forgot to be- 
gin right; I am firſt to come out of a Tim- whiſ⸗ 
key, which you are to draw ; and when I come 
down, you are all to fall upon your marrow- bones. 
And, as to you, Wat, if you even look at me, I'll 
come up and give you ſuch a douſe of the chops, 
as you never had in your life. 

Wat. Let us try; now you ſhall ſee, Muſter 
Diggery.— 

Dig. Then do as I bid you; down every mo- 
ther's ſkin of you. ¶ They all kneel down ; Diggery 
draws back.] Don't ſtir none, if Miſs Bridget was 
ringing every bell in the houſe. When I ſay 
4 Riſe all, my friends,” then do you a get up. 

Wat. Is that right, Muſter Diggery ? 

Dig. Very well, * be * Tae. 
here's Miſs Bridget! f | 


Enter Miſs Bridget. 


Miſs B. Where, in the name of miſchief, have 
you been, raſcal? Your maſter has been looking for 
you. this hour, and no tidings, high nor low. 

Dig. I'm going. | Exit, leaving the reft kneeling. 

Miſs B. Mercy upon us! what's all this? Cy- 
mon ! Wat! Are you all mad? Why don't you 
anſwer? 

Cymon. Huſh, huſh ! Diggery is to play mad ; 
I muſt not tir, 

M/s B. Mercy upon me! theſe fellows may be 
ſtruck mad for ought I know. I'Il raiſe the houſe 
Brother, brother Kitty Sprightly ! Where are 
you all ? 


Enter 
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Enter Sir Gilbert. 


Si G. What the devil's the matter. 

Mi B. Look at thoſe fellows, brother; ; they 

| are all out of their ſenſes ; they are all mad. 
Sir G. Mad, are they !—why then, run and 

bring me the ſhort blunderbuſs that's hanging in 

the hall, and Pl! take a pop at the whole covey... 


„„ Ente, Diggery. 


| Dj gery, what's the matter with thoſe fellows | 
ig. Nothing, Sir. 

Sir G. Nothing wy what the devil keeps 
them in that poſture: then? 

Dig. Lord, Sir, I'll ſoon make them get upon 
their legs. 

Sir G. Do then, I defire you ; and ſend them 
all to the mad-houſe. 

Dig. | Goes up to them all.] «Riſe all, my friends.” 

[ They all riſe.) Lord, Sir, we were only acting a 
play. 

Sir G. Vou fon of a whore! get out of my fight 
this moment. [ They all run away.] Was ever man 
fo plagued with ſuch a ſet of ſcoundrels? Morn- 
ing, noon and night, is this fellow, Diggery, tak- 
ing theſe wretches from their labour, and making 
Cæſars, Alexanders and blackamoors of them. 

Miſs B. Brother, brother, if you had routed 
that neſt of vagabonds who were mumming in 
our barn about two months ago, none of this 
would have happened. 

Sir G. True, true, ſiſter Bridget . It was but a 
few days ago, I went to take a walk about my 
fields ; when I came back, the firſt thing I ſaw, 


Was A large ſheet of paper paſted on the ſtreet- 
door; 
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doot, and on it were wrote in large ebener, 0 
4 This evening will be preſented here, 

« The GREAT ALEXANDER,” 


Alexander by Mr. DicokRv Ducxiix, 

, 5 — by Miſs TIpPET Bux ,,, 

« And the part o Statira by a YounG Lay, 
K x: Being her firſt appearance on any ſtage.”) - 


Damme, if I know my own houſe. -  _. - 

Miſs B. That's not all, Brother, Diggery, had 
nearly ſmother'd rome filly huſſey, Tippet, in the 
oven a few days 
Sir G. The oven! f What the devil brought her 
wy B. Why Di led 
7 I revailed upon her to g 
in, = he faid he 7 Digger pre open yo door 5 
with the kitchen poker, and that aul be playing 
Rome. 

Sir G. Romo ! Romeo, you mean; why, fiſter 
Bridget, you can't ſpeak Engliſh—Surely ſome dæ- 
mon, has bewitch'd our family ! [ 4/ide.] But Pray 
what became of Juliet in the oven ? 

Miſs B. Hearing a noiſe, I went down fairs, and 
the moment he ſaw me, he dropt the poker and ran 
away : but I had no ſooner opened the door of the 
oven, than I ſaw her gaſping for breath; and it was 
as much as I could do, to drag her out, and ſave her 
| from being ſuffocated. 

Sir G. Why the devil did yon not not leave. 1 
there; ſhe would have been a good example to the 
whole family. As to that fellow, Diggery, he will 
be hanged for the murder of ſome of thele creatures, 
as ſure as he is now alive. I overheard him the 
other day deſiring Cymon to fall on the carving - 
knife, and he would then die 2 Cato. 

2 Miſs 
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Mig B. If they continue theſe pranks, we ſhall 
never be able to receive Captain Charles and his 
friend; they will ee imagine we are all run 
mad in good earneſt. 

Sir G. How can it be otherwiſe ? Miſs Kitty 
Sprightly forſooth, extorted 'a promiſe from me the 
other day, that when Charles and. his friend came 
down, I would permit the Beggar's Opera to be 
got up (as ſhe phraſcd it) in order to entertain 
them. 

Miß B. Brother, that gots IS work than the whole 
gang of them. 

S C. Leave me to manage ber 31 will eines 
vour to releaſe myfelf from the promiſe I made her, 
and inſtead of this play, a ball may anſwer the pur- 
pole. I hope, ſiſter, you have prepared a good 
dinner for my nephew and his friend. He informs 
me in his letter, that the gentleman he brings down 
with him, is a man of family, and a ſoldier that 
does honour to his profeſſion. 

Miſs B. 1 muſt defire, brother, you will mind 
your ward, and leave the houſe to me; let him be 
related to the firſt ducheſs in the land, he ſhall ſay, 
after he leaves Strawberry-Hall, he never feaſted 
until he came there. 


Enter Digg ery. 


Dig Lord, Sir, Captain Macheath is juſt ar- 
rived ! | 

Sir G. Captain Macheath ! my nephews, 1 raſcal ; 
deſire him to walk up immediately. 

Dig. TS Sir—Oh, Sir, here he i is. 


Enter 


PS. * WW. 4 


ALL rar WORED'S A \ STAGE. 
Ws Euer Charles and As: 


Sir 6. £02 nephew | I am glad to ſee you!" 
How have you been theſe - two Fears? 1 have not 


ſeen you ſince your laſt campaign. 
Cha. In very good health, Sir; and am ſincerely 


happy to ſee you 1o. Permit me, Sir, to introduce 


to your acquaintance, the N of my dangers | 
and my friendſhip. 
Sir G. Sir, you are welcome to Strawberry-Hall. 
I love a ſoldier ; and I am informed you ſupport 
the character in all its relations. 


- 


"Har. You do nie great honour, Sir Gilbert; + i 


ſhall ſtudy to deſerve your good opinion. 

Dig. He's a better figure than me and better 
action tog, . . [ Imitates him. 

Cha. I was in great hopes, my dear aunt, that 
when fhext 1 viſited Strawberry-Hall, I ſhould 
have found you happy in the poſſeſſion of your | 
old lover, parſon Doley. 1 hope you have not ba- 
niſh'd him. 

Miß B. Don't talk of the wretch; you know he 
was always my averſion. | 

[Diggery at the fide is Habbing himſelf with 42 

large key. 
Sir GE. What are you about, Diggery ? 


Dig. Sir! [ Puts the key inio bis packet. . 


Sir G. Come, come, I'll tell you the fact, and 
ſpare her bluſhes. Parſon Doſey, you muſt know, 
ſome time ago was playing a pool of quadrille with 
my liſter, 2nd three of her elderly maiden acquain- 
tances, who live in the neighbourhood, when, be- 
hold ye, to the aſtoniſhment of all the ladies, the 
parſon's right eye dropt into the fiſh-tray ! Egad, 1 
was as much aſtoniſh'd as the reſt; for none of us 
had eyer diſcovered the 8 altho he has been 1 by 

* 


* 
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: the pariſh for ſo many years: but in a pwinkling, . 
he whipt it into the ſocket; and when L look'd bim = 


in the, 155 damme if I did not think there was 
be 1, meaning in it, as in any eye about the ta- | 


„ Ha, ha, FE ha b. f 
N ir 15 interrupts bim in the mia if bis eb. £ 


Sir G. For ſhame, Diggery ! ¶ Drives bim off: | 


Bleſs me, I forgot we me leave, Sit, to intro- 


| Ws to my ſiſter. 


. [ Kiſſes her, and bows very politely, Upon 
_ word, Madam, ſuch an impoſition N K 


ery. ſevere chaſtiſement. I hope, Madam, you ne- 
ver l this made-up gentleman to indulge 


| 1 had left, with another view of Fur fair i 


"Ms B. Dear Sir, I hope you don't mind my 
brother; he is always upon his fagaries ; he puts 
me to the bluſh a hundred times a day—Fatth, a 
very, pretty young fellow] ll take a more parti- 
cular view of him preſently. | (Aide. 

Sr G, No, no; my ſiſter's n was a juſt 


one; © that when a woman marries, ſhe ought to 


have a man naturally compleat.” 
435 B. So, brother, you will go on with your 
vile conceptions. 
Sir. G. I have no vile conceptions. Why do you 
ſupp ſe 8 vile, ſiſter Bridget? 
Gentlemen, I cannot ſtay in the room, 
Har. ar Madam, I beg—p ray Madam— _ 
(Takes ber by the hand. 
Mi B, 1 muſt go, Sir, Iam in ſuch a tremble; 
- ſhall certainly drop with confuſion, if I ſtay any 
| [Exit Miſs B. 
5 Indeed, Sir Gilbert, this canonical gentle- 


man, preſuming 0 addreſs a lady of Miſs Op: 
5 ; : 
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kin s qual ifications, without at leaft diſcovering the 

3 21th was a crime not to be forgiven.  _ 

wh G. Ha, ha, LO Miſs Pum kin's qualifica-' 

tions! Stick to that, Captain, and you, will ſoon 

have a regiment, 1 find the ſoldier 152 not ſpoiled 
the courtier. 

Har. Ireally think what I ſay, Sir; ;—the decep- 
tion was unpardonable. 

Sir G. Not at all: the parſon was very 
and he knew ſhe was very RIO and iK the e 
was blind with one eye, and ſquinted with the 
other, I could not blame him to marry her, if ſhe 
was fool enough to conſent to the union; indeed, it 
was my buſineſs to prevent it, but the diſcovery of 
the glaſs eye did the buſineſs more effectually than 
I could do, had I the eloquence of a Cicero. 

Cha. But pray, uncle, where is your fair charge, 
Miſs Kitty Sprightly ? She's grown, I ſuppoſe, a 
fine girl by this time. 

$r G. A fine girl, quotha !—T do not. like that 
warm enquiry ; a red coat may ſpoil my project of 
marrying her myſelf. [Confiders.] I have it! II 
tell him-ſhe's a little crack-brain'd. [4/fide.]. Ne- 
e a word in your ear; the poor b got a 
touch. 

Cha. A touch! you don't ſay ſo l. 

Sir E. As ſure as you are in your ſenſes; ſhe's 
always! imagining berſelf to be either Helen, 'Cleo- 
patra, Polly Peachum, or ſome other female of an- 
tiquity, that made a noiſe in the world. | 

Cha; Oh, ho! I ſmell a rat here; but PIP hu- 
mour it. [Afide,]. Tis a ſtrange. ſpecies of mad- 
neſs, uncle ; ſhe's probably play mad. 

Sir G. You have i it; and the ne 0 has run 
through the houſe—there's Di iggery, Cymon, 
Tippet, and the whole faul except eh 9 

ve 
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have got the bite. Why, ſometimes you "wow 
imagine, from the wooden ſcepters, ſtraw crowns, 
and ſuch like trumpery, that Bedlam was tranſport- 
ed from Moorfields to the ſpot you now ſtand up- 
on. I give you this hint, that your friend may not 
be . vou will explain the unhappy ſituation 
of the poor girl to him.— An excellent thought! 
it will keep her at a diſtance from him. Tit de. 

Cha. Harry, my uncle informs me, [ Winking at 
bim. ] that his fair ward, the young Pk I men-. 
tioned to you, has lately had a touch. . 

Har. A touch! I am heartily ſorry for it; how 
came the unlucky accident? I hope no Faithleſs 
one-eyed lover in the caſe. _ 

Sir G. Zounds ! no, no, no! Why, nephew, you 
deſcribed the girl's diſorder r 
lately had : a puſh here, here, ** 

Points to his forehead. 

Har. Oh, is that all? 1 hope, Sir, with a little 
attention ſhe will be ſoon reſtored,” 

Cha. I am very ſorry to hear this account of my 
dear little Kitty; let us viſit her: where is The, 
uncle? 

Sir G. Dear little Kitty! Oh, ho! but PN have 
all my ſenſes about me. A, 4. In her own cham- 
ber, I ſuppoſe: but follow me and you ſhall ſee her; 
ſhe's quite another thing to what ſhe was two years 
ago, when you ſaw her—But come, gentlemen, din- 
ner will be ſhortly on the table, and I long to have 
a bumper with you. Exit. 

Har. So, Charles! this is the fair lady you 
brought me down to run away with? 

Cha, Even ſo. 

Har. Why, what the devil would the world ay. 
of me for being tuch : a ſcoundrel : art 


Cha. 


. 
— 
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Cha. Marry the lady, Harry, and when you * 
fifty thouſand pounds in your pocket, the world 


will be very glad to ſhake hands and be ROS: 


with vou. 
Har. I would as ſoon mar Hecate 


Cha. As my aunt; very polite truly! But = 


her out of my way, and you may do with her as you 
pleaſe. This girl, who my uncle ſays is mad, I be- 
lieve I ſhall be able to reſtore in a ſhort time; and it 
will go hard with me, if you will aſſiſt in the 


out for London this very night. 

Har. Command me, dear Charles, in any thing 
that can be of ſervice to you: but don't you think 
making the propoſal ſo ſoon will be rather precipi- 
1 

' Cha. Not at all: we are to have the play, you 


with her; ſhe's romantic, and an elopement need 
only be mentioned to put it in execution; ſhe has 
ſeen ſo many on the ſtage, that her head turns on 
nothing elſe; beſides my uncle muſt not have time 


my power to execute it. 


you inſtructed William : ? He S a We ſhrewd fel - 
low. 

| Cha. He has got his leſſon ; he will ſoon get in- 
to Diggery's good graces, if he can only give him a 
ſpeech our of a play; however, I hope William 
will be able to N him Oh, here is Diggery. 


Enter Di iggery, with a napkin i in his band. 


Cha. Diggery, my honeſt fellow, I am glad to 
ſee you; why you are grown out of knowledge: it 
18 


ject, but I will put her into a poſt-chaiſe, and be | 


know, at night, previous to which TI muſt rehearſe 


to ſmell ſuch a ſcheme, or he will ſoon put it out of 


Har. Succeſs attend you, my dear boy. Have 
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is 8 years ſinceT was firſt favo ured with your ac- 
quaintance, Diggery. 

Dig. So it is, your od; let me . (auf. 
ders.] you was firſt fayour'd with my, acquaintance, 
four years come next Lammas : but I knew nothing 
then; I was quite a thing, your honor. 

_ Cha. You have improved, Diggery, ſince chat 

time, I ſee, conſiderably. * 

Dig. How do you 4 that, your honour ? 

Cha. Why your face ſhews it; there are the lines 

of good 3 wit and humour in every feature; 

not that inſipid face you uſed to have, no more ex- 
rreffion in it than a toaſted muffin. 

Dig. I got all, your honour, by larning to read; 
you'll ſee me when I lay, look in a way that will 
frighten the whole family no muffin faces; all 
* reſfion, your honour. 

TPMT bums a tune out of the Beggar” s Opera, 
and alis. 
g. [Looks at him.] Maſter C harles, who is 
chat "Mme ? He's acting, is nit he? Has he + a 
muffin face ? 

Cha. No, no, Diggery, don't diſturb him; he i is 
one of the firſt actors of the age, and has a face that 
would frighten the devil when he pleaſes ; he Il put 
us all to rights; 1 brought him down for the pur- 

ſe. 
"" Dix. Suppoſe your Kone: deſires him to kill 
himſelf for a minute or two before dinner. I have 
tried a thouſand times, and never could kill myſelf 
to my own ſatisfaction in all my life—T'll lend km 
my key. [Bell rings. 1 Coming Oh, maſter Charles, 

J was Ta to bid you and the gentleman come 
to dinner, bart I quite forgot it; the dinner ſatdown 
to the family before I came in run as hard as you 


can. 
Cha. 
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Cha. Come, Harry, the family waits dinner. 
YT Of ne 
3 Dig. 4 The family waits dinner.“ ¶Imitates bim. 
I can't do it like him Lord] how he'Il do Captain 
Macheath in the play! I'm glad he's not to be 
' hanged. | Sings. ] Let us take the road Hark ! 
*. e ee e oY Sas 
| Dig. Coming. 7% Th RES”: 7 [ Exit, bo 


Exp of the Finsr Acr. 


D ACT: 
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— — Ar 


5 "I 2 * 8 
SCENE, a Sine Par; S Sie Miſs Brid- 


get, Miſs Kitty, Charles and Harry, at Dinner, 
Digger attending at the Side- Board. 


SIR GELBERT. 


1 HOPE, gentlemen, you like your . As. 
to my wine, there is not better in the country, 
I' lay a os of claret. 
Har. Yourentertainment is fo good, Sir Gilbert, 
that I ſhall beg leave to prolong my viſit. What 
ſhall we do, Charles, when we reach London, that 
curſed ſeat 'of noiſe and buſtle ? | 
Cha. Endeavour to reconcile ourſelves to it; a 
ſoldier muſt not always expect good quarters. Pray, 
Miſs Kitty, how does your fair friend, Miſs Sally 
Cockle? 
Kit. Oh, ſhe has been married a long time, and 
was lately brought to bed of two thumping boys. 
Miſs B. Child, you muſt not tell that. 
Kit. What, mus'n't I tell the truth? Why then I 
do ſay, ſhe was brought to bed of two boys not 
fix months ago; bur ſhe will be at our play to- 
night. 
Fir G. I told you how it was; but ſhe's not 
miſchievous. # Aide to Charles. 
Cha. She has not the appearance of t—T am ſure 
her recollection is very good. 1 [ fide. 
Sir G. Come, my young ſoldiers, let us have a 
bumper to his Majeſty ; ; what ſay you, my oP. 
are 
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55 Hor. A hundred, Sir Gilbert; and 1 fap done 

Sir G. Why that's rather 700 LA but while ! 
can ſtand or fit, have at you. Come, Diggery; let 
us have three bumpers i in a minute here. DSS ! 
What is that fellow about there? 

[ Diggery is kneeling at the foot of. the Als ri, 
and as if lamenting the death of OE; ;, they all 
riſe and look at him. 

Sr G. I lay, Diggery— 


[Digge ery turns his head about, but © continues 
kneeling. 
Dig. Sir. 


Sir G. What are .you about! ? Aang again, 4 
ſuppoſe. 

Dig. Lord, Sir, I was only ſtriving to cry over 
Statira. Riſes. 

Sir G. To cry over Statira ! And what have you 
to do with Statira? Let Statira go to the devil; 
and give us three bumpers to his Majeſty, * then . 
you may go. and follow Statira if you will. 

Dig. Yes, Sir. Brings the Wine. 

Sir 56. Come, boys, here is his Majeſty's health, 
and a long, glorious, and happy reign to him. 

Kit. Indeed, guardie, you frighten poor Diggery 
io, 8 he forgets his part almoſt as 1 as he 


Sir G. Kitty Sprightly, hold your tongue, | bid 
you. I have ſurely a right to correct my own ſer- 
vants; but reſt ſatisfied, for after this night, if ever + 
J hear the name of that ſheep- ſtealing ſcoundrel, 
Willy, as you call him, I will—Therc now, that 
fellow's at his devil's trade again. ¶Diggery is fen- 
cing with a large knife. } Call Cymon here, thou 
imp of the devil; we ſhall be able to do ſome- 

4 with him—Oh Lord, oh Lord !— —- 


D 3 Dig. 
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„ 16 * Enter Cymop. FHP er TY 
G e. | : — og $54.9 
»the G. Cymon, do you none table; that elo 

is among the incurables. 

Cba. After we have performed this play to-niahe 

1 fancy, Sir, the family wil have quite Enough of 

it. 


Miſs B. Then I wiſh it was over with! all my 
heart. 

Cha. Miſs Kitty, will you drink a glas of wine 
with me? Shall I have re HOBOWe to touch your 
glaſs ? 

Kit. If you pleaſe, bs 

Har. Su ppoſe, Miſs Pumkin, we e make! it aquat: 
tetto. | 

Sir G. A quartetto ! Why not a quintetto 7 Cy- 
mon, five glaſſes of wine; be quick —1 e 
you are not engaged with Statira. ES 

8 Yes—no, your honour. | 

| [ Gives five glaſſes 17 2 Wine. 

Si C. We could not et any | fiſh tor you, altho? 
we ſent far and near for ſome. 

Cha. Give me good roaſt beef, uncle, the proper: 
eſt diet for a Briton and a. ſoldier. 

[Cymon fills a glaſs, Diggery takes it up, and 

gives it to him; be appears to inſtruft Cymon 

That to do with it , Cymon drinks it, throws 

the glaſs over his bead, and ſings. 5 
Om. = And my comrades ſhall Go that I die.” 

 [Diggery and Cymon run off. All rife. 

Miſs B. Mercy on me! Cymon's at work again. 

Sir G. I wiſh, with all my heart, the devil had 
the whole pack. — Was ever man ſo plagued ? 5 

Har. 


* * N { 
þ " 


Mani Dear Sir Gübert, do not be e they 
will be all tired of play — A to-morrow —_— 
pr Iam very much m 

Kit. Now; guardie, for my part, I Sinks the 
beſt way will be, to wk them have their my full 

of playing. 
MM. B. For bn Eitty; you nnd not fay 
belly full before company, that's naughty. 

Kit. We, I do ſay, that if guardie would only 

let us play as much as we pleaſe, it is very probable, 
we ſhould as ſoon be tired of it as he is. 
Har. Egad, Mrs. Kitty, an excellent thought 
The girl's out of her ſenſes. [ Afige to Fn] 
Suppoſe, Sir Gilbert, we adopt it. 

Cha. Do, uncle ; my fend and I'will engage in 


one week to play them ſo ſick, that the ſight of a 


theatre would be as bad as an emetic to them. 


Sir G. Do you ſay ſo! If 1 thought that could | 


be done— _ 

Miſs B. Indeed, indeed, Brother, it wal make 
them all as mad as March hares, - 

Har. Believe me, Madam, it will not; I knew a 
| gentleman, who every night of his life was at one 
or other of the play-houſes, until he purchaſed a 
ſhare in each of them, and afterwards he no more 
croubled himſelf about the theatre, than you do 
about learning to ride in the great ſaddle. 

Miſs B. No Well, that's amazing. 


Sir G. Well, well, I leave the management of | 


this matter to you both; do with them as you 
pleaſe. If we can provide a remedy for this diſorder, 
let us ſpare no pains to find it out. Siſter, ſhew 
your nephew and his friend the garden, and do 


you, Kitty, go too. You will find me in my ſtudy, 


— Take care of that poor girl, C harles ; ſhe Is very 
ſenſible at ſome moments, [Exil. 
; 2, | Cha, 
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ba, ** | Fear not my government. r 
Kit. That's vrhat the black man 1 in the — 
This is to my own taſte exactly Aide. 
Cha. On, my Statira; thou 0 falt! | 
« Turn thine eyes on me I would tak to tbem. 
Kit. Not the ſoft breezes of the genial tk 
*The fragrant violet, or opening roſe, 
Are half ſo ſweet as Alexander's breath. 
“Then he will talk -good gods how he will call!” 
JOS leads her out, looking at each other wa 


Lain wel 


SCENE, The Garden 


Enter Miſs Bridget and Harry. 


Har. Theſe improvements, Madam, are the very 
extreme of elegance. I take for granted, they 
were laid out agreeable to your deſign, 

Miſs B. Partly, Sir. My brother wanted to 
have the garden 8 full of naked figures, in, 
a moſt undecent way, but I ſaid not; and i vou ob- 
ſerve, they are cloathed from head to foot; you 
can't ſee the ancle of one of them. 

Har. There, Madam, you blended decency with 
elegance, which is little attended to in theſe - days, 
Befides, the artiſt has the ſame cpportunity to ſhew 
his {kill on the drapery of a lady's petticoat, as in 
finiſhing a Venus de Medicis,. 

Miſs B. And ſo I told my brother. Says 1, the 
Venus de Med. med But wont you pleaſe to fd 
down, Sir? You have walked a great deal; I am 
afraid you are fatigued—8.d d down, Sir, and diſpoſe 
yourſelf. 

He brings two rarden-chairs 10 the front of the Lage ; 
they look at each other languiſhingly, | 


% 


And 
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And are you certain, Lir, that this kind of play 
buſineſs will not be attended with TT: bad confe- 
quences to the family? 

Hur. Indeed I think wor Madam. A play cer> 
tainly is one of the moſt rational amuſements we 
have. The Greek and Roman ſtages contributed 
very much to civilize thoſe nations, and in a great 
_ meaſure, reſcued e N26 their 18 bar- 
barity. 2 * 

Miſs B. So 1 cold my brother——Says I, the 
Greeks, the Romans, the Iriſh, and a great nums 
ber of other barbarous pations, had plays. 

Har. True, Madam. 

Miſs B. But he ſaid they were all Jacobites. | 

Har. The juſtice of that remark, I confeſs, 
ſtrikes me—But, Madam, you, you, you—Damme 
if I know what to fay to this old fool. Where is 
Charles ? = 

Miß B. I have touch'd him with my obſerva- 
tion. What a delicate inſenſibility he diſcovers. 
{ Afde.) I find, Sir, from your converſation, you 
have read a monſtrous deal. You have taken 2 
degree, I ſuppoſe, Sir, at our principal adverfty? 

Har. There's no ſtanding this. -[ Afide.} Oh, 
yes, Madam; and it coft me many an uneaſy mo- 
ment before I could obtain it : the only thing that 


made my time paſs away even tolerably, was, that 


during my probation, I ſometimes had the honour 
of a viſit from the muſes. 

Miſs B. Pray, Sir, is that the family which lives 
at Oxford ? | 
' Har. No faith, Madam, they very ſeldom, even 


_ fojourn there; they are a very Whimſical family:; 
and altho' of the higheſt extraction, very often. 


condeſcend to viſit a cottage inſtead of a palace. 
Miſs 
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Miſs B. 1 ſhall be very glad 0-ſee them * 


: Seen herd. Halber any friend of yours, Sir. 


Har. Dear, Madam, your goodneſs — 


me. I'll try this old Tabby with a love ſcene; 


the grows amorous. [4/ide.] I cannot but think; 
Madam, of the unaccountable vanity of the par- 
ſon, whom Sir Gilbert ſo  humourouſly deſcribed to- 
day. From the enterprizing genius of this ſpiri- 
tual gentleman, and from his wanting an eye, one 
may with great propriety, I think, give him the 
name of the canonical Hanibal. 


. Miſs £ B. Ha, ha ! a very good Jummily indeed, 


| . — — — — 


d 
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Dig. Ah, Mifs Pumpkin, Miſs Pumpkin! 
[ Knezy by the fido-ſerne, 4 pull the naphin out of 
bit pocket”; part of which maſt be ſeen when be 


ners. bk, 
Enter Sir Gilbert. 
Hir G. Where are you, ſiſter ? Zounds! what's | 


the matter now? What, are you acting? Have 


you got the touch ? | 
Har. Humour the thought, Madam. [Al. 


K G. If Digge had not been one of the dra - 
tte fs AAU barre Pepagingd Be Ae. 
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| The f 12 violet, or opening 


Were laid out agreeable to your deſign. 


elegance, Which is little attended to in theſe days, 


Venus., de Med. med But wont you pleaſe 
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not my e e £2 [LET . 
Kit. That's what the black den fs inthe os 
This is to my own taſte:exattly -- * _ 
Cha. On, my Statira thou relent 
4 Turn thine eyes on me. I would: ae them. 
Kit. Not the ſoft breezes of 9nd A 
„ 


c Are h Ser en 

6. * This how alk. gend geds how be Will atk!” 
[Ho leads ber N at coch other lu. 
* * | 
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SCENE, Th Gern. 


ier Mit Bridget and Wa ce 


e These improvements, Madam, are n 
extreme of elegance. T take for granted, they 


M B. Partly, Sir. My brother wanged” ” 
bave the garden crammed full of naked figures, n 
a moſt undeceus way, but 1 laid not; and von ob 
ſerve, tbey are cloathed from head to 4 3 you | 
can't fee the ancle of one of e 
Har. There, Madam, you blended decency _ 


Befides, the artiſt has the ſame opportunity toſhew 
bis {kill on the drapery of a lady 8 e as in 
ſiniſhing a Venus de Medicis. 

Miß B. And to I told ay brother. . Says I, the 

pleaſe to 
dawn, Sir. > You have walked a great deal; 1 am 
— 2 are fatigued-—Sid down, Sir, and fue 
* 


He brings a earden-cBairs to the front of the Page ; ; 
© they look at each other langu ;ſhingly. ; 
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And 
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And ate vou ceftim, Lim, that this kind "Lo 
buſineſs with: not be weed with, any bad 
quences to the Family: ae 

- Har. Indeed I think'not; Madam. N A e 
tainly is one of the mbſi 1 amuſements w 
bave. The Greek and Roman "Rages - ted | 
very much to civilize thoſe" nations, and'in'a'pret  Þþ 
_ meaſure, reſcued chem "oe" their ine! 'bar- 

barity.. En asu N 

B. S I told my drochier= _ 5275 1, the. 
Greeks, the Romans, the Iriſh, and a great. num 3 
ber of other barbarous bations, had plays. | 35 
' Har. True, Madam. 8 f 

Miſs B. But he ſaid they ne 

Har. The juſtice of that remark, 1 e 
ftrikes me But, Madam, you, you, you—Damme 7 
if I'know What 10 es this old fool-—Where' is I 
„ [Aa. ; 

NM, B. 1 have ovelid:bim wich my obſerva- - 
tion. 1575 a delicate inſenſibilig he diſcovers. = 
Ee 0 I find, Sie, from your converſation, you —_— 
© read a monſtrous deat. You haye taken * | 
= 1 ſuppoſe, Sir, at our Principal ty 

"Har. There s no ſtanding this. - Lid Oh, 
yes, Madam; and it coft me many an uneaſy mo- 
ment before I could bbtain it: the only bars & wer 
made my time paſs away even tolerably, 
during my probation, I ſometimes "the he 
of a if from the muſes. | 

Miſs B. "a: isthat the bang which lives 
at Oxford? 
Hor. No faith, Madam, chey very ; ſeldota, even. 

fojourn there ; they are à very 3 family: 
and altho* of the higheſt extraction, very often 
condeſcend YI a cottage inſtead of a * 
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1 MG 3 1 call be very glad to ſee chem 4 | 
| Strawberry-Hall, or any friend of yours; Sir. cet 
Har. Dear, Madam, your goodneſs overwhelms 
me. III try this old Tabby with a lote ſcene; 
he grows amorous, ¶Alide.] L eannot but think; 
Madam, of the unaccountable vanity of the. par- 
ſon, whom Sir Gilbert ſo humourouſiy deſcribed to- 
day. From the enterprizing genius of this fpiri- 
tual gentleman, and from 0 wanting an eye, one 
may with great propriety, I ;think, Ser Ren ghe 
„ name of the canonical Hannibal. ey, wn; 
S IM 5/s B. Ha, ha! a very good ſummily: indeed, 
Sir: he was indeed quite a, Canibal, and ſo I told 

my brother: but don't mention his name, Sir, it 

| always, gives me the ſpleen, TD a 

5 Har. His preſumption, Madam, deferved eath, 
' Monſtrous ! to think of; obtaining, ſuch a hang a 26 


Woe upon it.— Oh! L a intolerable. = 
OT. - {She riſes, aud be 5 
f 1456 B. . Srl Leg Sir! Wich what 2 
warmth he kiſſes my hand. Oh! be' $.a dear de- 
luder. Ad.] Sir, ir, Captain, -what do. you cal” am, : 
If ve are ſeen, I am u PE 
Har. Be under no apprebenſions, my agel! IT bel: 
247 no 11 Ries ho nd as. 
325 B. My. angel 1. there” s a word. for you; - 
wel en give: . in a few R229 E 
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i ery  preping ot the fee, . 
5 Dee. What are theſes two cajoling about? A 
ä ing, J ſuppoſe. mM try if I can't act the. pe 


ds Hor. Ap. g Pum} pin Miſs Pum pbin ae 
Reel takes out his. ante and wreps. 
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this, | Kiſſes it.] without the requiſites: even =. - - 


+ 


[Digs Py Miſs Palais MiſsPumnpkin ab 


[ Kneals by the fell one; 


ee, ee 2 „ ; ; F101-Huft | 
| 45 14 * 5 U | # #462 r 
| \ERF RG I h eb en 
. Enter a a7 , VAL 


4 


by 7 4 14 


e Tit 7 
e Wh 0 vou, Aller? . what's 
the matter now? 15 What, 620 Nn W 1 195 
you got the touchꝰ 3,48 
Har. Humour the en Madam. 71 | 
G. If Diggery had not been one Ma 
mit 2 1 ene have 8 A 


n ER | 
Sir G. Get out IF f my fight 0 this moment, 3 


9 36 = 


Har. Dae k rel that way de ek. 


1 
EY” i; B. Indeed 2 er, 1 do not W thee 
acting 0 foctiſh a thing a I thought 
cain-here,. has repeated fo many pretty ſpecch- 


ens 


- 


However, 1 wil and. e e fon 
d a 


Hur. Nis 1 Bridger has very kindly Undehüken, 
Sir, to perform the part of Mrs. Peachum, in this 
evening's entertainment ; and as ſhe takes the part 
at a ſhort notice, we muſt indulge ber with the 
book. I ſhall make a proper apology to the audi- 
ence upon that occaſion, before rhe opera: begins. 


Sr G. Mrs Peachum | What) has has my ber an- 

_ dertaken to play Mother Peachu m: 
* Moſt kindly, Sir. TR bl DI LY wg 4 ts Wit? 

* 5 Sir 


I -A'STAQR.. 15 


an pur * waphin ont 0 = 
7 ee parb of Var 215 ce when * 


es, at F:coutd-liften to them for am bowr: longer. 4 


[7:5 | [ Eaits: i 


4 . 
* .- « * 
1 5 » 1 
+ * PI VT * 
———— N 15 q 
<__- — i —— — — 2 
— — — — g — rope rag — — 


6. ALL THE b Wi RID'S:A STAB. 


| Sir 6. She bas! hin. I ſhall. not be ſurpriſed, 
161 ſee my ſhe goat and all her family dancing the 
Hayes to-morrow morning in ſhort, after that, I 
ſhall not be ſurpriſed at any thing. But tell me, 
my dear Stukely, tell me truly, do you think that 
you will be able to give them ue of it? Do 
vou think our plan will ſucceed; 
_ * Har: Fi be bound for it, Sir" : 1. there are any 
more plays acted in your houſe 2 a I welt” 
1228 conſent to loſe my head. 
r. Then give them as neh of it to-ni be 
as you can Do not ſpare them, Stukely. 
come, let us go in to tea. Diggery is bard: wi 
work, fixing the ſcenes in the hall, and the whole. 
neighbourhood will be here 291 and bye. Come 


along. ; bei "ve * 5 | TT 77 1 80 12 
| Due dare cd? 33 bY 77957 8 HA 4g gt 
Seruk. 4 ”m in FT Es 
n 4. Es * 
2 "rr, B Enter Kitty, fnging.. — 


- Kit. This Charles, notwithſlanding 15 fog; 
now and then makes me melancholy. He is = 
lively; and ſo tragic, and ſo comic, and fo humour- 
| ſome; and ſo every thing like myſelf; that I am 
much happier with him than any body elſe. Heigh 
ho! What makes me ſigh ſo, When I Side: _ 
ing! * 1255 lol, 14 But N is. 

„„ i Enter Charles.” N 


Cha. "IE to my arms, thaw Joviieſt of 5 . 
Tit. Keep off, Charles; I bid you; you muſt 


not lay hold on me in ſuch a ner way ; hats 


— „ ole Vim Ho 
. 5 Cba. 


— 


LL TAE WORLD'S A STAGE: | 


| Cha. What do'T hear v Death to my hopes, 1 
mon! Does Cy mon lay hold of my dear Kitty? 
Kit. To be ſure. When 1 have no other 4 ; 
to rehearſe with, I do take Cymon; and he does 
not perform badly, when L ipftrüct him. 

"Cha, But don't you. think you had beser. take 
me ? Don't you imagine” "my en would” 
Pleaſe you better than his? 

© Kit. Ho can I tell, until 1 try you both: 17 
you will give me a ſpecimet, PH on den F ene 
Try now. — 8 

"Cha. What the Jevil mall I bay! 7 I 2 _ im- 
mediately recolle& a line of à play. No matter, 
the firſt 2 that comes into my head. [ Afide.P 
Come then, Kitty, you muſt play with me. Now 
mind—Hear me, thou faireſt of the fair—hear —_ 
dear goddeſs, hear—  _- 

Kit. Stop, ſtop; I do not Wes Where char 18. 

Cha. Nor I, upon my ſoul. [Afide.] wg do 
not you recolle& where thats ? — 

- Kit. No. Can you repeat a ſpeech out of Ro- 
meo, Crook d wick Richard, the Conſcious Lovers, 
Scrub,” the Journey to London, the Clandeſtine 
Marriage, the School for Wives — 5 
0s. Stop, ſtop; yes, yes; Kitty, I m the 
Journey to london, the Clandeſtine Marriage, and 
the School for Wives, ſtrong at this moment in 
my recollection. 1 think 1 en don"! / [1d Et, 

Kit. What then, you only think, you re not cer- 
5 ? Lord; lord! I do not believe you can do any 

thing—Why, Cymon, could ſay them all without 
miſſing a word. I only deſired him, after ſupper, 
E nights ago, to go into the barn, and get by 
heart the ſpeech, where the blackamoor ſinothers 


bis wife, and I had not been! in bed ten minutes, 
E 2 | ; 08 When ; 


e Nee a append oy 


and when I looked at myſatf-—tord, lord, how: 1 
did-laugh! I told them the whole ſtory. And 
re YT ACh ITTI nas (as 


1188 9 che — EI 


8 a THE WORLDS Aren 


3 4 1 


Cha. Tbe dev thedid! PE ng. vt | 
Br Ay, and +124 e e 
ba. What more, ja the devil's A 0 111 

KN. Why to be ſure, he was as black 26 0d 
Harry, thats certain, He had black'd all his face. 
with ſoot and gooſe dripping; and he did. lock ſo 
charmingly frightful! But then he did play ſo 
well-—He aig. down the candle, and -canie vp. 1 


he bed-fide, and 8 Que kiſs and OO? | 


Ga. What then? OWE fo 
Kit. Why then « put — the light,” | Why, 
| Charts, you know no mare how 50 act this ſeene 
an Tippe. | 
384. And, pray, wy dear Kitty, what does Sir 
Gilbert ſay to all this? 
Kit, Why, he'd never have known award ir, 
17 it was not that it diſcoyered itſel . 
Cba. How came chat? You tell me it was: "ie A 
few nights ago, ak da got think it vor Aro 
8 55 3. - N N 3 
2 ou m naw, f t W — 
kiſſed me in bed, he blacked my left check ſ bo 
Mminably, that when I geme down to breakfaſt in 
the morning; the family were all frightened-out.of 
their wits. - Mrs. Bridget bid me go to the gha 


night ſincgs. 
be, So much the bettet. Thu is, 


fimpliginy 


* without vice. Ade.] Well, Kitzy, "you ſhall 99 


this evening, bow I'll play: Captain ee 
Kin 


487468. „ 


Kit. 5d 1 . 1 morſel of her 
of how. all the country folks Will late! M 


2 


Fanny Blubber, the rich farmer's daughter, in the 
next village, is to play Lucy; ſhe will do-1 it charm- 
ingly, and, as luck old bare it. fie i nd big 
wel child. 1 8 | | 
_ Cha. Really! was ever any thing bet 
Kit. bre you: ſure anon, that you. will. not be 


out * 


cha, Vou ſhall. fre. now-—Come,. lean on. my 5 


ſhoulder—Look fond—quite languiſhing—Thas 
7 ens do you ſay now - TIP vo for- 


my That 7 — ne And are. you as fond as 


« ever, my dear? 


Cha. Suſpect my honour, my courage, ſabe 


any thing but my love. May my piſtols. want 
charging, and my mare ſlip her ſhoes—No.I'm 
wrong—Zounds Oh! I have h May my 
, piſtols miſs fire, and my mare ſlip het 8 
while I am purſued, if ever I forſake:thee,” . + 
a " Kits ou, thou Free e e erer! 


3 Fo ene 


- FAfige.]- But tell me, Kitty, have 4 Wos 


on What I faid to you in the A F 
.. ZEgad 1 Rave; but! Karl kno mh 


6 ER my inelination away. | 


n your preſence, . Heaven's I is it F 

: bebe girl: as you a creature formed 

Kit. Lord am I a crekture? 

Cha. Ay, and aà lovely creature 3 3 for he 


delight of our ſex, and the envy of yours. ” 
: "ISA | | b 


Boe ubs g girl has given me the | 
, touch believe, She has Fe me li in à flame, 


| at's s 4 i 
ane with me; ſomething comes acrols, me, and ; 


_ Cha. Be reſolute, my dear Kitty, od take: 10 5 
our arms the man who can only live When . of 


— 


30 A; n bib W ra E. 


ing no company but Cymon, Wat, 

lib, and ſuc Canibals. 
. Oh, motniſtrous!, © 
"Chg. It's more than monſtrous; 3 it's mocking: 
IE 2 Set 11 
Oba. To be fure, © Een ah 


9 Duck- 


en 


4 


* Kit. Then I wit do ws r bid we from "this 


moment. 


' Cha. Come't to ny arms, and let the bold Sie 8 


my heart for ever, | Embraces her.) «Tf Twere now 
< to die, *twere now tb be moſt happy; for 1 fear 


leroy . 24 iis * mw 


be.cag'd vp in ch 2 eee " 


«« -my foul hath her content ſo abſolute, that not : 


tc anothet comfort like this ſucceeds in r unktiown. 


. LL ; 
5 fate. F 9 


oe 
e 9 


1 5 x Enter $i - Gilbert” ng, pt 


62% 3 


N ir G. Hollo!. what the devil, are e.you. two at it 
. ? Why, Charles, are vou not afraic. he 
will bite you? 


Oba. Not in the leaſt, fp Af, 1 don't der | 


out of humour with this kind of mumming, be- 
fore ſhe is ewenty+four! baun er will for rfeit my 


commiſſion, | IA r 4 
Sir G. If you do, 1 promiſe you a better, What, 


noiſe 15 chat? H 
if A boardii is beard mig wipe. 
- Kit Ix is only: Diggery ſawing: a trap-hole inthe 
Pie of the hall. You io we can lan trage 


& without it. 
Sir G. Death and hell!! dye mall e the. houſe 


| about dur ears preſently—Mercy ,upon us Dig - 
gery, thou imp of the devil, give over. Charles, ; 


do you ſtop Bs. Exit Charles,] Who. could 
have thought * ſuch A As ſcheme ERIE 


* f 
9. * S f Re enter 


4 


Oh a, Charles! cure the * 11 this mad. 
| neſs, and I will make your. fortune for vou. 7 
Oba. He had only began bis work, there dn be 
no miſchief done, Sir. 
ir G, Thank Jou, dbadk vou, i + 
for you, Miſs Kitty 1 u come TS r 35 
| folks will be all here re gtly. 1 47) 
1 _ Gilbert puts ber 45 under ' bis; The je Zines. 
Charles s hand, and imitates the ſeen i in the Beg 
Far Opera, 1 Frags bis ACT, 
cheat 
* . Fare Br, him N me.” "oh o' chat 
CCC 
 *Cha. 1 115 Fr To bf ob board EEE 
5755 hat the devi St e 185 5 "Y | 
. [Sings.) „ Oh, Oh, ray! . . | 
| 6. 5 Oh! "[Exeunt Sir Gil. _ 
"Cha. Wen, Per. there does not 9275 8 
| an ynaccountable family as this. As to. the Sil, | 


ſhe/is a compoſition of ſhrewdnefs. and ſimplicity. ;. - 


and if properly treated, would make an excellent 
wife. She has thirty- thouſand pounds to her for 
tune, and every ſhilling at her own diſp 8 What 
an old curmugeon is my uncle, who mig 
for his nephew, without, putting, a, ſhilling * __ 
his own pocket, by beſtowing this girl 5 bim 
and never once to hint at ſuch an union no mattoc 
1 take this little charming rl to my arms, aud * 
make a coup de main of it. be, farewel tljůe 
3 neghing ſteed, and the ſhrill trum 1 6 the 9 
LS 


66 bf. ny, the 1 55 f 


ry 


&; has Ny the whole family. 5 5 
. . 1 believe ſo too, E larry... dere 
9 n __ 

ar: 1 have been lobkfiig for you his bal hour: 

i e as 1 have had with Up mouſer ! 
Cha. Aye, but ſuch a ſcene as T have had » 

the kitten: . . ary! 1 have her, 

all her tricks But who do 1 tk 


ur... 
% 


us at the critical moment: 


= Critical moment! EF 2 8585 
a. Juſt as Thad te ot wels girt in 

* to her the firſt ech cha came into f 
_ in . Why pd old. Euler, my uncle. 
42 3 — TLaught me much i in the 2 


3 ed wichored if and ſeating by. 
4 - aac xAdefits, their friends and relations, when 

e came upon us: no miſchief ehſied; for 
chought'T was | iving her a ſpecimen. 
1 15 | humoured the idea 'as cotn- 
yas if had bur juſt come from 4 London 


urfeit her, to er a little more of it. 
hi "night © makes me, kit undocs me 


4 
e 


er e 0 


t - 7 5 * l . 
8 1 1 FI wh . 1 
* * % * & n 2% a £6 ; * 
- # my 
D * . « 
* 
1 4 * 
: Emer 
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: 6 . < 1 
po S ; 
4 
— 
% 
+: Iz 
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& again, Chirles—Damme but! wick | 
"you xood earneſt; 
Obe. 1 think: T ſhould ; ind vor will ſhortly hare 


$5 Arden; I was kneeling, kiſfing Y 


cinen of my. abi- 77% 


2. Wang, 
S 7 TY 
% 


ec t; and * eld knight tefired 18 


2 


/ | ky Wilkie, bs * E 5 
Al 4. Irie i Un « hoſter, 


My 40 25 an 
n — 4. 2 0 
hereabouts, eee let us ſee. © 


Ae moment bead vou 1 | 
(being heartily. fatigued wich wy 

= much obliged, if you, will fayour 

me with your company to upper; I am alone, but 


H Family" ect. pere Bc, mußt inliſt-yod 
will uſe no ceremony with your old-and:;fincens 
friend, 1 £ DN 1288 i Ott Frets $£7* 4 Joz:Taogyn. 
M * Angels cach;the foundel?-11. NR 270 ds No 
2 12 br att 9 2K vith oft * 5 0 00 wife 2197 "8 9713. 
Chas Mie do you think þ by aceident arrãve 
the nextelllage 2111 boggalt 21 of or e - 
Har Who, who? -Von Abe in feb. ; 
 Obdi:JdeiTackum, my old fellow: 9 = 
took orders not a month age, and who, L fuppole, 
is now going to his . e deut a f g 4c 7 
me pen, ink and paper: he muſt not ſtir from e 
| place heinow:is at, to eta: biſhoprick. — whe 5 
n Gk | ods SHOT. 1 Exeient Charles and am, 8 
Nr ne pa lions 
T W e q were here, 5 
would find — 1g 2 minute Oh, I have. it 
I it were, done when dis done; then would it 5 
hy * done quickly — tis x confarnmarion devout- 
| to be wiſhed.” No, no, no, Pm all wrong— - 
ae kee * ene e. 
A. 8 „N "YI: 3. 


5 


1275 A K 


4s 238 ODT» # 
OAT I's Aue cnxilf 7 w—_ 

: we 8 e NE. the 9 1. * 8 N BZ. 

EG or GRO ler thi Play; 


dv" 9A A . 

V. 8 8 = welcotne, 
ladies and gentlemen; Diggery, don t! 

| 4s 6 2 'bur'ſearthe' 

5 N K „e the dur pre: 
EY S044 + ie30at Cina 1e nn 

| 2 Oh, dende de, . ie 

"iv erde be + i 6d 6 $5 amy LEES 119723, CH DEE: 281 vv 

£36. Done be mumbling, Diggery, I ſay ſo 
ie Jook aboye and obſer be the company.—F. 
den al ef von? of e att. 2 ee 


the actors will be here ſhortly. D + od 


1 und his friend Where's: iry £6 
Dig. Ohe is juſt ſtepped out with Obs 


Se ona 1 
— | 


5 19 


r we: 
V0 ale the 
lere "Here they Dn 


1 | 

W, 30 fits, 5 oth 

e 

9 4 * At 1. — en ** oF + 1 1 8 tl TH, 2 
x 


4 2 3s 23 


ee aue. ee, 
ne ws ho "ft 4 0 02. 
nee 
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2 2 — 2 
- * 


* (Charles and Kiny go 


* ”\ g Ur d. l1Q7 1 tf. ©) * 8 
l e rr 27 _—_ e IRC el 
9 eee. 1 * SIM Denen AI 


3 4 3» . 
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po. 


REL: bone bro 
5 = on ; ALD "120 12 413 
E 4. 

Di dar, Brien wks — 
3 gc nd 9H 2 855 85 
NG 1 * ak Rar, Bri „ | 

SIMPY © e 9 „ 
55 B. 1 tell you brocher, . we b t 
yOu Rapid die a n 3 SY 
Sir G. 18 you = * ſiſter B get, you" 
| as hong ira wi do well enough . 
Diggery mall tell you when to come his fooliſh 
- woman ſpoils ——1 have ſcen the Begg 18 
bee timed. 7955 1 ah SY of 


"7 


he ie 
* 


are 


Dig. CE 25 8 vor WET 


ka mare deere ride le aa 
Part half A Well. AN. oe 2 Aud 29s! 2} — 00 
62 4/9; B. doſhallogo Aga 59 — fool — 
As for you ts EAA g 3 | bog *þ 7 18 | 
n G No, no; e e e 
Dir. ou Mod ld not eddle W mer Wos 
Miſs B. I tell you, dot, fool, that: Your. nieco 
there, that impudent baggage, is — to ae 
more impudent fellow, your nephew. 5 an 
Sr. G. What is all his 18 1 K 
Dig. This is not in thie Fr.. 
Ai Nos bas it is in nature, for (nes 
wires do deceive and be;wigked, :She-is married, db 
tell you. a Ln D%T ; 
/ G Fhe devil ſne is 4—AIt is lie cha, % 
Dig. Then we ſhell haves rage re of * . 
80 2. Speak, . 00, n ok oting 'Y 
Sr you graceleſs pair o imps 
What i All chi; 3: eib: hoy ter TAR 
Har. e it is true, Sir Gilbert as Le an bear 
Witness. ee ga Dy 573 54D 43 8 
_ can't beg. its all 4 lie Parton Doſey 5 
wouldinot dave done ſuch, a thing fox his other eye, 
and there's no other in the 899 Fs „ 
Har. It was not parſon Doſey that 90 the 0 hd 
office, but honeſt Joe Deckam. | | 
Seek G. ren pray, who, the, deri * boneſ Jos 
— rg Sir, wh cad. for” 
the purpoſe. : n 
Hit. Dear gnardie,. forgive me for this eine. and 
I'll never do it ain. oats i 
A B. Did you ever. hear any thing ſo profi- 
gate and deſtitute? Oh, — turn out finely, 
NMißs To deceive us all What guilty of ſuch 


e aas. in fo | ſhort a time, and at your _—_— U 
ir 


Aff 


ir be, fay' you Py SRC) Ul 
Wo * a ens and at Your IIS 75 4 4K 
e IR stoß ee ; 3 
e ee 1 17 tht. (vl 
Z 4151 Ro frog bee gen ag? _— 


= Es” 0113 4 11. 


ES * im 


"$7 10 hat do you mean; {Miſs thorn? 
Kit. Aſk this g Ban prag. 00 8 
Gs Os What che devil, R 
SA [ She looks: confounded. © 
1. 81 1 am Fabpeena d into court, I muſt 
| 121 he truth.) | 1 lady, in ſo ſbort 4 bine, and- 
481 ber age, Offered h er hand for. the; ſame trip to 
Y GEE ; but 5 WA 92258 in a humour for travel- oy, 
| 1% 5. B. You's are — 2 ant of 1 Kol. © 5-2 
| ertinent huſſies—P'll never _ Jour faces 
— hs Eil. _ 
Sir G. You ought to be aſhamed to den 225 
i own, Miſs Bridget. 3 
Dig. Ic is all in character. 5 = - 
Cha; Conſider, Sir, I am your nephew, ad 
proſperity ought to give you pleaſure; belides, ' 
ſhall not want any thing from you in Fu will; * 
am now well provided for. 
Sir G. *Egad, that's a juſt e (Abd. 

| Well, as my ſiſter, who-ought to be wiſer, would 

have done «be ſame, I will forgive the leſs offence. 
 [ERiffes her.] Make her a good huſband, Charles: 
and permit me to recommend one thing to you; let 
her never read a play, or go within the doors of # << 
theatre; if you do, I would not underwrite her. -_ 
Cha. < My life upon her faith;” and fince we _ 

1 8 5 Oy the ape, mow 5 the opera, we _ 


r 
1 
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1 


demen, take you,. 5 eh 
ſelf, 1 'take Kitty, and for Be” © © 
. Yes, yes; it is all in character. 
* Mi Titty loves tie euptain, and they Wed 
\ All but poor I contented'go't6bed ; r A 
N tragic thirſt of blood not 
I muſt again forth my ſhining blade , 
fl © . 8. He draw 5. | 
peace till all I kill, 


„ r 
4 * gs * 
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And at che luſt my own: blood bravely: Spill 4 
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